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Though they had been drawn together by a mutual desire to
sing Maria Cross's praises, their very first words set father and
son at odds. Raymond maintained that a woman of her emo-
tional scope could not but outrage the anaemic susceptibilities of
the devout. What he admired in her was her boldness, her limit-
less ambition, the dissolute life which he imagined her to have
led. The doctor, on the contrary, insisted that there was nothing
of the courtesan about her, that one must not believe what
people said:

"I know Maria Cross! I was her best friend during all that time
when her little Francois was so desperately ill, and I still am. . . .
She unburdened herself to me. ..."

"My poor dear father, what you mean is that she pulled the
wool over your eyes...."

The doctor controlled himself with an effort. His reply, when
it came, was given with considerable warmth:

"You're quite wrong, my boy. She confided in me with
quite extraordinary humility. If it is true to say of anybody that
their actions bear no resemblance to themselves, it ,is certainly
true to say it of Maria Cross. Incurable laziness has been her
undoing. Her mother, the St. Clair school-mistress, got her to
work for the entrance examination for the Sevres Training
College, but when she married an army doctor of the I44th
regiment all that went by the board. The three years she spent
as his wife were uneventful, and if he had lived she would have
led an ordinary decent and humdrum existence. The only cause
of complaint he had against her was that temperamental indo-
lence to which I have already referred, because it meant that she
didn't run his house well. He used to grumble a bit, she told me,
when he came home of an evening, at finding that there was
nothing for dinner but a dish of noodles heated up over a spirit-
lamp. Her favourite occupation was to lie in a torn dressing-
gown and slippers, reading all day long. People call her a
courtesan, but you'd be surprised if you knew how little mere
luxury means to her. Why, only a short time ago she decided to